ABRAHAM COWLEY

longing was in the heart of Baxter and Vaughan,
Marvell and Cowley, Benlowes and Walton:

Peace! Home of Pilgrims, first song at Christ's birth;

Peace, his last legacy on earth;
Peace, gen'ral preface to all good; Peace,

Saints' true mirth.1

It was this longing for peace which, as the Royal
cause seemed to be utterly defeated, drew men's eyes
to Cromwell as the only likely deliverer from the
anarchy of jarring sects. Marvell's Horatian Qde^ is
a nobler, because a more * Hear-sighted "an J* just,
expression than Milton's sonnet of the impression
made, on minds that could rise above prejudice, by
the sheer capacity and greatness of 'the War's and
Fortune's Son'. If not, like Milton, a theoretical
republican, Marvell had perhaps more of the best re-
publican temper, the sense of worth, of the need of
virtue to preserve the State. He would not, after eulo-
gising Cromwell as 'our chief of men', have deserted
him on the single issue of an endowed clergy, and de-
scribed his rule as 'a scandalous night of usurpation'..

Cowley was a more ambitious virtuoso than Mar-
vell. From the time he read Spenser as a boy,Cowley's \
chief interest was in poetry as an art:                        *

When in the Cradle, Innocent I lay,
Thou, wicked Spirit, stolest me away,

And my abused Soul didst bear,
Into thy new-found World, I know not where,

Thy Golden Indies in the Air;
And ever since I strive in vain
My ravisht freedom to regain;
Still I Rebel, still thou dost Reign,
Lo, still in verse against thee I complain.*

1 Benlowes: Theophilcts Love-Sacrifice.
2 The Complaint.
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